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Matthew Arnold was greatly shocked by Thackeray's sudden death, but in his letter to his mother recording the sad event cannot refrain from that spirit of critical depreciation which is the prevailing tone of the entire two volumes of his recently published Letters, wherever they deal with his English contemporaries.
"While writing these last words I have heard the startling news of the sudden death of Thackeray. He was found dead in his bed this morning. If you have not seen it in the newspaper before you read this, you will all be greatly startled and shocked as I am. I have heard no particulars. I cannot say that I thoroughly liked him, though we were on friendly terms; and he is not, to my thinking, a great writer. Still, this sudden cessation of an existence so lately before one's eyes, so vigorous and full of life, and so considerable a power in the country, is very sobering, if, indeed, after the shock of a fortnight ago, one still needs sobering."*
Edmund Yates has told of the great shock the news gave him, as for ever destroying the hope he had entertained that the breach between him and the great novelist might eventually have been healed. "For many months," he continued, "any bitterness which I may have entertained against him had died out, and when I treated of his loss in print, I was able conscientiously to claim my share of the great and general grief!" And nobly did Mr. Yates make his public amende honorable in the following passage, which may well be quoted here as a truthful obituary notice, written by one who had known him.
"On Christmas  Eve in   the twilight,   at the times when the clubs are filled with men who have dropped in *Letters of Matthew Arnold, vol. iM page 213.